ACT III
The Scene is a View of Dover, taken from the Sea. A row of Cliffs fill up each side of the Stage, and the Sea the middle of it, which runs into the Pier; beyond tJie Pier is the town of Dover; on each side of the town is seen a very high hill, on one of which is the Castle of Dover, on the other, the great stone which they call the Devil*s-Drop. Behind the town several Hills are seen at a great distance, which finish the Hew.
Enter ALBION bareheaded; ACACIA or INNOCENCE with him.
|LB. Behold, ye powers ! from whom I own A birth immortal, and a throne; See a sacred king uncrowned, See your offspring, Albion, bound, The gifts you gave with lavish hand, Are all bestowed in vain j Extended empire on the land, Unbounded o'er the main.
Aca. Empire o'er the land and main, Heaven, that gave, can take again; But a mind, that's truly brave, Stands despising Storms arising. And can ne'er be made a slave.
Alb. Unhelped I am, who pitied the distressed, And, none oppressing, am by all oppressed; Betrayed, forsaken, and of hope bereft.
Aca. Yet still the gods, and Innocence are left 259
